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JK Thriving Postoffice Family

THe Wise Men of GotKam;
Who and "What They Were

By S. BARI NO-GOUL- D

A nine hundred people, in Notting- -

the credit of producing the great-
est fools in England, is hard to

discover, for the popular tale to account for
it J3 absolutely unhiitorlca!, and attaches
itself to Gotham as a tentative explana-
tion of a generally received opinion.

"As wise as a fool of Gotham," is a
proverb, and the nursery rhyme concern-
ing the Gcthamlte runs:

Three wUe men of Gotham
Went to eea in a bowl.
If that bowl had be?n stronger.
My story had been longer.

Gotham is not by the sea; it is very far
inland. Three Gothamltes, wandering on
adventure bent, on reaching the margln'of
the ocean, out of mere ignorance or stupid-
ity, got Into a bowl as an effective and
serviceable boat and that was the end
of them.

The popular story to account for Gotham
breeding: fools is this.

King John was marching towards Not-
tingham and intended passing through
Gotham meadows. The. villagers were led
to suppose that the ground over which
a king passed became forever afterwards
a public road, and not being minded to
part with their meadows so cheaply, sent
a deputation to the King to say that there
was no way through Gotham to Notting-
ham or anywhere else.

According to another version of the tale.
King John sent to requisition men and
money to assist him in his wars, and the
Gotham people replied that there were no
men among them, and certainly no money.

Highly incensed at their proceedings.
King: John sent to inquire the reason of this
incivility, with the intention of chastising
them.

The Gothamltes, made aware of the ap-
proach of the commissioners, were as anx-
ious to escape the consequences of the
monarch's displeasure as they had been
to evade having him pass through their
lands or obtain supplies of them.

We are not told how they deliberated,
but consult they did, and agreed on a
course of action calculated to exculpate
them in the King's eyes. When the royal
commissioners arrived at Gotham they
found some of the inhabitants laboring to
drown an eel in a pond; some were drag-
ging their carts and wains laden with
tiles to the top of a barn, because the barn
had to be roofed and it would save trouble

by this means all the tiles would be
brought up at once instead of in install-
ments. Some Gothamltes were rolling
cheeses down a hill In expectation that they
would find their own way to Nottingham
market. Some, again, were engaged In
hedging in a cuckoo, which had perched
on a bush, because they desired to retain
the bird with them throughout the year.
And. indeed, about a mile south of Gotham
stands a bush to this day tflat goes by the
name of "Cuckoo Bush," which i3 supposed
to be the very bush in question, or one
planted on its site.

When the King's officers arrived, and saw
the Gothamltes thus occupied, they were
eo satisfied that they were fools that they
returned to King John and told him that
they were unworthy of his notice, incapable
of rendering him any service, and beneath
his resentment.

They, of course, had outwitted the King,
and though pronounced to be fools they
were wise In their fooling.

The story is very old. In the reisn ofHenry VIII was published "The Merry
Tales of the Mad Men of Gotham." Old
Fuller, commenting on the story says:
"Gotham doth breed as wise people asany which causelessly laugh at their sim-plicit- y."

But they have had other defenders besideFuller. A poet wrote:
Tell me no more of Gotham fools.
Or cf their eel, in little pools,

Which they, we're told, were drowning;
Nor of their cart drawn up on high.
When Klnir John's men were standing by,

To keep a wood from browning.
Nor of their cheese thov'd down a hill,
Nor of the cuckoo sitting still.While it they hedged around;
Fueh tales aa those have long been told,liy prating boobies young and old.

In drunken circles crowned.
The fool are those who hither go
To aee the Cuckoo Bush. I trow.

The wood, the barn, the pools;
For such are seen both here and there, '
And paswd by without a sneer.

Uj all tut arrant fools.
But according to Mr. Mark Antony. Low-er Sussex was the county of th Gotham-

ltes. Gotham is a little place, not a parish,
ne.ir Pevensey, and many traditionary an-
ecdotes are still current in Sussex respect-
ing the stupidity of its people. On one
occasion the mayor, having received a let-ter, was reading it upside down; the mes-senger very respectfully suR-geste- d thathe would sooner arrive at the meaning ofits contents by reversing its position.

"Hold your tongue, sir," replied the chiefmagistrate: "for while I am mayor ofPevensey I'll hold the letter which endupp'ards I like."
Surely Shakspeare must have had the

Gothamltes In his mind's eye when herepresented Dogberry. Verges v

and theWatchmen, these shallow and Incredible
blunderers, who yet with their folly dis-
cover what was not peen by the eyes - of
wise men. "Dost thou not suspect my
place? Dost thou not suspect my years?
O. that he were here to write me downan ass! But, master, remember that I am
an ass! though it be not written down, yet
forget not that I am an ass."

Surely also Swift must have had a remi-
niscence of the story of the Wise Fools of
Gotham when. in "A Voyage to Laputa."
he describes an Island materially fertile
rendered desolite because made the field
for the experiments of the professors of
the Academy of Sciences of laputa.

Gulliver is represented as visiting the
academy.

"I was very kindly received by the
warden. Every room bad in it one or more
projectors; and I believe I could not be
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in fewer than five hundred rooms. The first
man I saw had been eight years upon a
project for extracting sunbeams out of
cucumbers, which were to be put in vials
and hermeticallly sealed and let out to
warm the air In raw, inclement summers.
He told me he did not doubt that in eight
years more he would be able to supply the
Governor's garden with suitshlne at a
reasonable rate.

"I saw another at work to calcine Ice
into gunpowder, who likewise showed me
a treatise he had written on the malleabil-
ity of fire, which he intended to publish.

"There was a most Ingenious architect,
who had contrived a new method of build-
ing houses by beginning at the roof and
working downwards to the foundation.

"Then was a man born blind, who had
several apprentices In his own condition;
their employment was to mix colors for
painters, which their master taught them
to distinguish by feeling and smelling. Thi3
artist Is much encouraged and esteemed
by the whole fraternity.

"In another apartment I was highly
pleased with a projector, who had found a
device of ploughing the ground with hogs,
to save the charges of plows, cattle and
labor. The method was this: In an acre
of ground you bury at six inches distance
and eight deep a quantity of acorns. Then
you drive six hundred of these animals
into the field, when in a few days they will
root up the whole ground in search of their
food, and make it fit for sowing.

"I went into another room where the
walls and ceiling were hung round with
cobwebs. The projector here lamented the
fatal mistake the world had been so long
In of using silkworms, while we had such a
plenty of domestic insects who infinitely
excelled the former, because they under-
stood how to weave as well as spin.

"There was an astronomer who had un-
dertaken to place a sundial upon the great
weathercock on the townhouse, by adjust-
ing the annual and diurnal motions of the
earth and sun, so as to answer and coin-
cide with all accidental turnings of the
wind."

But. the story of the Wise Men of Goth-
am does not pertain to Gotham alone, or
only to England. It Is found elsewhere.
The Greeks considered the Beotlans as
fools, and their philosopher, Helrocles,
wrote a collection of amusing stories mak-
ing fun of pedants and telling tales thatare now "chestnuts," as that of the pedant
who was nearly drowned and vowed he
would not go near the water again till he
had learned to swim; and of another, who,
desiring to sell his house, carried about a
brick from it in his pocket as a specimen
of what his house was.

The French regard the Gascons as both
fools and braggarts, and have many tale3
concerning them. So have the Germans
about the Swabians. But the nearest ap-
proach to the story of the Wise Men of
Gotham is that told of the Schildbürger.

The men of Schildburg were so wise that
they were in demand throughout Europe
to act as ministers to the kings and princes
and to occupy all government offices. This
led to only women being left at home, and
these wrote a petition to their husbands to
return and then persuaded them to culti-
vate their own fields and town .politics
and not go forth to direct the affairs ofgreat states.

This they agreed to do; and having re-
solved that they must have a town hall,
in order to build it they went to a hill to
cut down timber. As a good many logs
rolled to the bottom, they went down and
rolled them up again, so that all the felled
trees might roll together down.

They built their town hall, but when it
was complete found that it was so dark in-
side that they could not read their protocols
and minutes. So they met in consultation
and resolved that as the roof excluded thelight they must take it off again.

This they did, but the winter rains came
on and they were fain to replace the roof.

They again consulted and determined to
catch sunbeams and force them Into the
council house. Some attempted to do this
by holding bushels or sacks in the sun,
and then running into the hall and empty-
ing them there, whilst others again set
mouse traps wherewith to catch the beams,
and others' again attempted to shovel the
daylight in.

A traveler passing through suggested
windows. Accordingly they set to work
to knock holes through the walls, and as
each member of the town-counc- il would
require light, each was furnished with a
window.

As the town hall proved cold, the Schild-
bürgers passed a resolution nem. con. to
have a large stove. This was procured,
but as it would take too much room within
it was erected outside, and a trapper was
employed to set his nets before the stove
door to catch the heat as it came out and
deliver it to the city council within.

On account of the wars, salt proved a
scarce and expensive commodity, so the
town council ordered that a field should
be sown with salt that they might have a
crop next year. In spring all that sprang up
was sting nettles: and a deputation from the
corporation went to see the. crop and report
on it. They tasted the Herbs and stung
their lips and tongues, and returned to an-
nounce that the crop was one of extraordi-nary strength and excellent quality.

As at Gothanf, so at Schildburg, the King
announced his intention of paying the
place a viMt. A most loyal welcome was
drawn up, In rhyme, which the mayor was
to pronounce. .

But when the King arrived and the cor-
poration in their robes went forth to re-
ceive him. the mayor deemed it his duty
to take off his hat, and as he required both
hands for applause, he held his hat in
his mouth.

The King said:
"You Schildbürgers, as through your

town we pass "
The mayor ought to have responded inrhyme, but could not as his mouth was

full of the rim of his hat, but a chimney-
sweep yelletl out:

"Your Majesty, the mayor's an ass! an
ass!" and all the councilors and the mayor
himself applauded, some shouting "Hear!
Hear!" and others clapping their hands.

The Sovereign was so satisfied that the
Schildbürgers were all fools that he ex-
empted them from paying all dues and
tax os.

The German story is much fuller than
that of the Men of Gotham, but it is ob-
vious that both derive from a common
original. But why tht credit of being
shrewd fools should have adhere-- to one
little place in Nottinghamshire, must re-
main a puzzle. That the Gotham folk are
shrewd fools Is a. Jest never forgotten In
the neighborhood. The other day a man
was riding, into Nottingham, on a saddle
but without stirrups.

"Halloo!" said a farmer, who encoun-
tered him. "Saddle and no stirrups! you
must be a Gotham man."

"That's Just where I've come from," was
the rejoinder, "and I have come to show
you that we Gothamites can do without
things that the fools outside regard as
necessaries."

IAU rights rtfetrvcd.l
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Interesting Family of Government 1
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Dogs at New Federal Building
i , .

Nine Young Water Spaniels, Their Mother and Three Other Dogs Have
Chosen the Postoffice as Their Home... One of These Animals

vm -
Serves as a Mascot for the Worhmen ) i

fyJ which surrounds the new federal

aas things that arrest his attention
are nine water spaniel puppies.

only a few weeks old. The visitor cannot
help but see them, for they are all vigor-
ous, healthy creatures, and are forever
playinc and scampering around in the sun.
The people who corr.c to visit the building
take as much Interest in these small dog3
as they do in the LulMing Itself, for it is
really a hard matter to walk, since they
arc continually under one s feet; and it is
Impossible to keep from noticing them.
They are not old enough to know what fear
is, and have been petted, too, to such an ex-

tent that they think to pet each one in his
turn to be the natural course of things.

These puppies have the distinction of be-

ing the first living things to see daylight
a the new govcrnment-kbuilding- . It would
not be a bad Idea to keep one of them to
raise him at the building and let him spend
his entire existence there. In years to
come It would ba a decided oddity to point
him out as the dog that was born and
raised in the building while it was under
construction.

The mother of these puppies is known as
"Number Seven." or just plain "Seven."
as she is more commonh called. The wav

T she came by this name is rather unique.
great many colored men are employed at

the building, and when this dog came they
demanded that she be called "Seven,"
which Is a lucky number in a craps game.
They Insisted that if she were named, afterthe lucky number they would always have
the best of fortune In the construction of
the building. Strange to say, remarkably

"A Message
tit 1RANSON " said his wife, re- -

B garding him anxiously, "you
don't look over well this morn-
ing. I hope you are not going
to be took down again."

The old man shook his head. "No, ma,
there's nothing serious the matter with me,
I've just got a queer feeling that I can't
seem to confine to any definite locality."
He smiled apologetically, and turning to
the window, pressed his head to the pane
and looked vaguely across the vacant lot
into the back yard of the grocery store,
with its miscellaneous litter of chicken
coops and empty boxes and barrels.

"Ma," he said, after a long pause, "you'll
never guess what I heard this morning com-
ing back from the store."

"A scissors grinder," she hazarded; "I
saw one go past."

He shook his head.
"Well, then, one of them thumping street

pianos drew by a horse?"
"'Twas a bluebird," he answered, "a-sit-li- ng

up on the wires and looking like a
patch' of sky in a rainy day. I believe in
my heart it was the same one that used to
come every year down home; he teemed
to sort 'o know me. Maybe he's gone and
hunted us up, do you think?"

His wife looked at him without replying.
"I recollect," he continued, "how glad we

was to see him, for it was a surtsign of
spring. I didn't used to think much about
birds, ma, nor appreciate them, either, but.
Lord! how I've missed them since we left
the farm. Do you remember the orioles
that built every year in the old summer-swe- et

apple back of the house, and the
wrens, and the martins, and the 'catbirds
In the cottonwood?"

"But of all the robins was my favorite,"
asserted his wife.

"Yes, I liked them, too, only they always
seemed to burden themselves with so much
unnecessary trouble. Why, they wouldn't
hirdly get their grips unpacked before
they'd take full charge of the weather and
set up and order rain. I remember how
you would always call my attention to
Sir Robin's vest how bright it was and
remind me to watch how faded and dull it
grew before fall. You said you wondered
if he didn't get a new suit somewhere down
South every spring. It used to amuse me
to notice in particular two kinds of birds
the crows and the bluejays. It pleased me
to think that the crows were the priests
so solemn and dignified and yet so crafty
and wise. The bluejays I considered to be
the bird policemen. They were always
darting here and there and scolding and
telling everybody to 'cheese it, cheese it.

"Ma," he said, turning about and looking
suddenly at her, "what would I be ng

if I was on the place to-da- y? Yes. you do
know, too. Why, I would be down in the
east forty woods a hunting sassafras along
the big open ditch. I always liked that
ditch. The water was so clear and pretty
and it was forever singing a soft little
song a it slipped over the pebbles. In the
summer wild roses loved to grow on its
banks and in the marshy places the black-eye- d

susans and the flags. Time and time
again the neighbors tried to get me to
agTee to tile that ditch, but they, couldn't
make it. I wasn't a going to have the old
fellow penned up like a city sewer. I con-
sider that water's got its feeling as well
as anything else country water."

"A cup of boneset tea is what you ought
to have; that and sassafras would fetch
you out of the kinks."

She wagged her head knowingly.
"It's just too pretty out this morning."

went on Branson, choosing to Ignore the
references to his staW of health. "A few
days of weather like this will bring up the
daffodils and Jonquils along our old back
walk, won't they?"

She nodded cheerfully, "yes and the tulips
and bleeding hearts twon't take long."

"I suppose," he remarked casually, jerk-
ing his head in an uncertain direction,
"you'd a had setting hens by this time
down there. It was always nip and tuck
between you and the Widow Hatfield, but
you generally won."

Mrs. Branson smiled proudly.
"The dominecker hens is hard to beat,"

she replied. "Sometimes they would hatch
out so early I'd have to raise the chickens
in the kitchen."

"I remember," said Branson, nodding his
head sagely, "and no living with them aft-
erwardsso tame. I recall how I hated
to ki'l them, just sing and turn their heads
on one side to look, even when the ax was
staring them in the face. I couldn't help
but feci like a cannibal after helping to
eat one. I love the dominecker kind:
they're so gentle in the performance of
their obligations. v Go to their nest when
they're setting and they'll frown and shrug
their shoulders and look the very plcturo
of offended dignity and peck, but so easy,
as much as to say, 'I've gat to do this,
my friend: I'm a hen, you know. But
the top-kn- ot breed, phew! squall and hiss
like a cat and stab like a hornet. Nothing
perfunctory there. They mean It, they do.

"You'll strike the same two classes
among people. Public servants either do
their sworn duty in a gentle dominecker
way, or else they're top-kno- ts and take
a personal delight in inilicting all the in-Ju- ry

they can from behind their official po-
sitions. Just you take notice which kind
is liked best, and observe, too, which loses
its head first.

"I suppose" the old man drummed ner-
vously on his knees "I suppose, ma, I
ought to be ashamed of myself. I know
John and Alice thought it was best for us
to move to town, but somehow I don't
seem fo see as much In it ns they made
out. .It's true we don't need to work any
more, but when a fellow has spent the best
part of his life In working hard he's too
old and too well broke to enjoy loafin.
You got to be educated up to it to do
nothing and be happy. I never saw any
man who really wanted to retire but the
man who couldn't afford to. It always
seemed to me that life was Just like swim-
ming upstream, if you ever get any place
you had to paddle for It. Idleness is
mighty demoralizing. It makes a man find
fault, with his brother, and pick

t few accidents have happened to the men.
ana me coioreu empioyts, wno are super-
stitious, claim that the dog "Seven" is the
cause of the Itfek. She carries her name
with her in the shape of a large figure
seven attached to her collar.

"Sevei" i:j a very smart beast and i3
known as a clown dog. She sits on the
on"je rail with one of the men's caps on
and a pencil stuck in her mouth like a
cigar. Whn she is doing this trick it ap-
pears to make no difference to ht'r wheth-
er she sits up five minutes or an hour. She
enjeys doing it. and the way she spreads
her lips and shows her teeth makes her
look as if she were laughing. "Seven" is
like a great many people, in that she is
always chasing shadows. Her shadows are,
however, real. Whenever the sun casts a
shadow she tries to pick it up, and in doing
th!s she will buck in the air in a way that
Touid do credit to one of BufTalo Bill's
bronchos. This has given her the name of
the bucking dog.

A LADDER-CLIMBIN- G DOG.
"Seven" and her puppies are not the only

dogs owned at the building, for there are
three others. The next one is Federal
Belle, a large, long-haire- d, good-nature- d

dog, whose very face shows that she is
above the average in intelligence. Her ac-

complishments consist in climbing a lad-

der and walking an iron beam five Inches
wide, no matter how high it is. It is a
common sight to see her following H. G.
Bodwell, the constructing engineer, on his
rounds over the building. She can walk
thes narrow beams high up in midair, and
on which a misstep would mean certain
death, as skilfully as the most experienced
man. This dog goes about her climbing in
an easy, fearless manner, and no matter
what obstacles she meets in her travels
she never shows the least sign of excite-
ment.

Everyone in the office at the federal
building is a dog fancier, and the strange '

from the Farm"
flaws in the Constitution, and puts
him to seeking bvways into the
kingdom of heaven. Why, ma, the devil's
in me strong. I haven't been in this town
but six months, and here I can see how I
could run it different already. In the first
place, I've always put a pretty high value
on friendship and friends maybe too high.
All my life I've been accustomed to yelling
across the road at fellows, and they don't
do it here and I miss it. It seems to me
that everybody is froze up here and noth-
ing to thaw them but money. I can sort
o fancy that even when they do profess
friendship and shake hands each man is

up the other one and deciding
where he can catch the best hold on him in
the break-awa- y. Every morning the street
car teeters past with all the men on the
back platform and in the even-
ing the same car teeters home again, with
the same men on the same platform, and,
as far as I know, the same ci-
gars. Why, I know half of them by sight,
and where they live, and they me, and not
a one is man enough to speak. Now, say
what you please, ma, we haven't got a
friend in this whole town a real friend.
Nobody to drop in for a neighborly chat,
or to borry things, or to set up with you
when you're sick.

Why, even old Miss Hamer, that never
paid anything back, was a good neighbor,
and so was Elviry Anderson if she did drop
in at meal time and apologize and protest
that she couldn't think of it and neverthe-
less always did. Yes, it's true that you had
some callers that left a batch of cards and
I'll bet was tickled to death because you
wouldn't answer the bell. And I. know I
got real acquainted with the grocery man
up on Nineteenth street, but he ups and
moves back to Scircleville, where he be-
longs, and I reckon he's happy now.

"And, ma, church is not a whit better.
You know Alice said it was so close we
could just drop in most' any time. That's
the trouble it's too close! It don't require
any effort. We who was brought up in the
straight and narrow way don't expect to
go to heaven on flowery beds of ease. It's
in the nature of man to want difficulties in
h's path to glory. It runs back to the Pil-
grims who went to church with a Bible in
one hand and a gun in the other. Take away
the persecution -- and the Indians, and put
in a nice warm church Just around thi
corner, and half of them Pilgrims would
have stayed home and dozed on the lounge
all day Sunday. I started in right brisk
at first, but I couldn't stand it to be met
at the door by a floorwalker sort of a
fellow who looked you all over in a languid
kind of a way. and then sat you down most
any place, and I suppose afterwards col-
lapsed. Nothing ever put any ginger into
that fellow until he found some one whose
name would do on most any sized check.
Then it was a sight to see the way he swept
down the aisle, as if to say 'see here what
I've got you?' Anf I could just seem to
notice the preacher smile and rub his
hands together and unconsciously raise his
eyes to the motto on the wall: 'The Lord
loveth a cheerful giver.' I reckon, too, its
th devil's own doing, but I can't appre-
ciate their singing. A girl gets up and
gurgles like she was taking throat medicine
and others join in now and then whenever
they feel able, and a little fellow with a
deep voice says no words just grumbles,
and I can't blame him. When they come to
the 'amen' they pet real enthusiastic and
repeat it several times, and so do I under
my breath. As for the preacher, I believe
he would sooner lose an immortal soul than
break a rule of grammar. There don't
seem to be any warmth to the meeting. It
Just makes me think of a 'lot of pale po-
tato sprouts in a cellar. Lord, give me rain
and growing corn, and a good, hot sun,
throw in some godless weeds, if you will
they'll be there, anyway and then send me
a vigorous man who hoes right "and left.
That's my religion!

"I liked to go to church in Millville,
where everybody went and took their whole

Notes" By
IT DOES seem a little like an at

tempt to "gild refined gold andSUJ paint the lily," to try to beautifyin the arsenal beg pardon, the
Technical Institute grounds. But

there Is no danger that a man of Frederick
Law Olmsted's intelligence will destroy the
beautiful native trees, and as long as those
are left, they may put in such fancy
touches as they please. It is enough to
make the angels weep to see how, "n some
parts of Indianapolis, the exquisite beeches,
glorious elms and romantic sycamores have
been ruthlessly destroyed, and now they
are planting-- straight rows of commonplace
poplars along the street, to take the place
of the magnificence laboriously cut away.
Nor was this all done in the days of igno-
rancethere are boys still in short trousers
who can remember when the trees were
cut and the stumps blasted out with dyna-
mite, on streets and yards now bare of
loveliness.

It is only justice to add that in other
parts of the city, the fine old trees have
been preserved with the greatest cart1 even
arrogant cement sidewalks being made to
give them the right of way. One handsome
residence, made last summer from an old
house reconstructed, has a deep niche cut
in its wide cornice so as not to interfere
with a branch of a gicat elm leaning lov-

ingly toward the house. Not only was the
tree preserved intact by this device, but
a charming architectural effect was pro-

duced.
4

There was one shrewd touch in the Mor-
mons' tithing system, especially as applied4
to the small farmers who constituted the
bulk of the population, that not every
student of their methods perceives. They
not only paid tithes, they paid them twice
over. One-tent- h of the eggs went to the
church authorities, also one-ten- th of the
chickens hatched from the rest of the eggs.
One tenth of the alfalfa must be paid in,
and also one-ten- th of the stock raised ou
the remaining alfalfa. On -- the tiny Mor-
mon farms, with their fields not much
larger than a city lot, these things must

part of it Is. each one of these various dogs
owned has its own particular duties to per-
form. The bull terrier, which is the prop-
erty of H. G. Bodwell, is called Spike Hen-
nessey. This- - dog is a near relative of
Tom, the bull terrier at Hre headquarters.
There is a very close resemblance between
the two doss, and Spike shows much of the
intelligence of his famous kinswoman.
Spike's duty is to go with the night watch-
man oa his regular rounds of the building.
Thi3 dog seems to know when it is time for
the watchman to start, and if he is not
ready the dog will not rest contented until
the watchman is off. It is doubtful if any-
thing could go wrong here at night for
Spike is very alert and will notice things
that the man would pass over.

H. C. Redeker, the bookkeeper at the new
postoffice, owns the only registered dog of
the lot. This fellow is a very fine black
French poodle called Fudge, No. 78,325. The
number, however, is not part of the dog's
name, but is simply the register number.
Fudge has been at the building but a few
weeks, having come here from Chicigo,
where he took the second prize at the bench
show in that city. .. Fudge's original home
was in Cincinnati and it was there Mr.
R?deker got him. Fudge has won several
first prizes, and the second that he got at
Chicago marks the first time that he has
ever fallen below first. This dog as yet
has not bfen here long enough to show
just what he can do, but it is prophesied
that there will be no limit to his tricks
when he fairly gets started.

The only dog ever owned at the govern-
ment building that fell from grace is Peggy
O'Neal, the messenger boys' friend. Peggy
was a tramp dog that strayed in and was
made welcome, but l'ft about a week ago
She showed a rcmarkble amount of sense,
but had great love for any lad who wore
a messenger boy's uniform and would fol-
low him anywhere. She stayed about the
building with the other riogs for quite a
while, but the life there was too hum-dru- m

for her, and one day she saw one of her
favorite messenger boys leave, and that
was the last seen of Peggy O'Neal around
the federal building.

ALLAN GARRIGUS
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families. Crying babies didn't seem to
bother any one there. I liked the friendli-
ness, the shaking h;nds and the talking
about crops till the second bell. I liked to
go in and pick out my own seat and carry
my buggywhip with me if it pleased me.
I wonder what they'd say to that here.
Anyway, I think it's a better plan. Men
.naturally grade their distance from the
pulpit according to their own ideas of their
fitness, and dinners and dollars ain't near
so liable to get into the amen corner and
stay there.

"I'admired the spirit in which they sang,
too. Everybody joined in, whether he could
sing or not, and I must say I haven't heard
anything yet to beat it, even if the bass
did get a little strong at times, and even if
Sister Betty's voice did sound as if she was
singing through a fine-tooth- ed comb. Some
of the finicky brothers used to cry down
Elder Robertson's preaching, too; said he
whistled when he talked. That wasn't the
fault of his religion; 'twas only the fit of
his teeth, and if the good Lord sees proper
to take away a man's teeth and leaves
his heart pure. He hasn't ruined him in my
estimation. After the services, too, there
wasn't any hurrying out like traius were
to be made. Brother talked with brother,
and brother went home witlj. brother, and
everybody was happy, and a stranger was
treated like the one and the ninety-nin- e.

Now, Ma, you see what idleness and the
devil has been a doing for me. And some-thin- gr

else has crept into my heart, too,
alongside of the doubts and. I didn't know
what it was. But this morning when I
heard that bluebird's song I knew it was
a message from the farm; and it came to
me that this strange aching all over was
nothing in the world but homesickness.

"There's no use concealiug the fact, I
want to go back where the sun comes up
from behind the hills and trees without
any coal smudge ou his face. Where the
birds tell us to get up, instead of factory
whistles. I'd like to step out of our old
back-doo- r this morning and start the wind-
mill and get a drink of real water and
smell the cool sweet air; to look out over
the farm and run my eyes across the
wheat field with its long rows of little
soldiers iu greeu; to listen to the chickens
chuckling and crowing, the guinea fowls

'petrark-petrar- k' and the old
gobbler making a sound like pouring pota-
toes into an empty barrel.

"Less us say we're down there this mor-
ningjust make believe, to please me. I'll
get up and light the fire and pick out tho
milk-thing- s and go to the barnyard. Old
Rose will be in the lane horning the other
cattle awa'y from the gate, and Maje will
run along in front and bark andthase the
old gobbler. Charley will nicker when I go
in and take a nip at me when I give him
his corn, he always does that. Then I'll
open up the lane gate for the cows and
drag the calves in by the neck and out by
the tail,whCD they've-ha- d their share. Ys,

"I believe I would really enjoy that this
morning, although it's dreadful trying at
4ims. Next I'll milk. I can smell old
Rose's breath now. Talk about the per-
fumes of Araby; to my mind there's noth-
ing any sweeter than the breath of a cow,
fresh from the bluegTass. When I'm done
I'll carry the milk to the house with the
cat running along in front to be sure of her
share. I'll set the buckets in the troft and
turn on the water, and I'll smell the coffee
and ham. and you'll be In the kitchen a
singing 'Rock in a Weary Iind' say. Ma,
you haven't sung that since we come to
town and I'm blessed if you ain't
See here mow Amanda, I won't say another
word. 'Tisn't best, is it? You don't want
to go back and I'm only an old fool what!
you say you do; you've been holding back
on my account and I cn yours. Ixrd save
us. then, there's "two fools, and Ma" he
stooped and kissed her awkwardly, but
tenderly "Ma. bless God there's no angel
with shining sword to warn us out of our
fools paradise!"

the W a y
have counted heavily. The church's con-
trol of the irrigation works gave it abso-
lute power over the farmer. If he failed
to pay his tithes to the uttermost, the
water would be shut oil from hi3 fields,
which meant starvation.

r
After all, suppose one had the time and

the Inclination to massage the face dally,
working out wrinkles and hollows; sup-
pose one should abstain from laughter and
tears, and keep the face in a state of re-

pose, to avoid crow's-fee- t; suppose one
should take the pains to hold the mouth
in a pretty position, would it pay? There
was a woman of thirty-fiv- e or so at the re-

cent teachers' convention, a pretty bru-
nette, who had faithfully and conscien-
tiously done all these things. She had very
neaiiy prevented wrinkles, but she had
transformed her face into a wooden mask.
She did. not dare to converse with spirit
and animation it would spoil all her elab-era- te

work. Her pretty little mouth had a
slightly unnatural set to Its lines, that in-

evitably reminded one of "Mrs. General,"
and "prums, prisms and prunella." And
sh" did not look young, cither. If she had
fninkly lot herself lock thirty-live- ; if she
had flashed and sparkled as nature in-
tended her to do, she would have been a
beautiful and charming woman. As it was,
she was positively repellent.

r

The hose-ca- rt went tearing up the-- street;
after it raced the boys on their bicycles.
One of them was bareheaded. Doubtless it
would have been impossible for him to
step out of the backdoor for a handful of
kindling without his cap, but this was
another matter. Behind the boys on wheels
ran a procession of boys on foot. Those
who had just come out from their homes
were running fast; those who had already
followed the hose-ca- rt for half a mile or so,
were punting along In the rear. Just as
the last of these bad passed, back came
the first boy on his wheel. "Ho!" he
cried, scornfully, "youse kids have all got
fooled! You came away up here for noth-i- n.

There hain't no fire."
Apparently, this superb assumption of

superiority on the part of the one who had
been fooled first and worst, posed at Its
face value. The crestfallen plodders turned
wearily homeward without a word.
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A Croup of Government Dogs

Two Feminine Complaints;
Flats and Celluloid ClocKs

HE was the young woman from theS corner flat and she was visiting
the woman in the fiat adjoining.

mm The hostess was a successful bus-

iness woman of fifteen years'
standing, possessed of a ripe fund of
humor, and upon all occasions was a
stanch upholder of the advantage of liv-
ing in a fiat.

The round face of the visitor was flushed,
her forehead corrugated, and her tongue
so excessively nimble that her talk was
punctured by no more than a laugh or a
word here and there from the other.

"Been crying? No, I haven't, but I felt '

like it, goodness knows. I wouldn't mind
so much if it wasn't the second time the
same thing has happened in six months.
Mr. Brown scowled like a brigand at me in
the corridor just now. He makes me feel,
without saying a word, that he believes I
left the water running from pure careless-
ness, and I'd give anythirg to tell him that
it really was a bursted waierpipc this time
and not a spigot turned unawares. Notice
it sooner? But I was In the front room
overseeing the cleaners. His ceiling must
be a sight, the floor was inches deep in
clear water when I heard the drip. The
ceiling down there you know, is this plaster
of paris that bubbles and turns down If
water just touches It. Any landlord ought
to know more than to put that kind of a
ceiling under a bathroom any way.

"Foolish to let a little thing like that
worry me? But I can't help It. If you
would tell Mr. Brown not to worry, I
think it would be much better. The flat the
only sensible solving of the servant girl
question? I don't know. I would about as
leave have lazy maids to worry me as
water-pipe- s that burst over other people's
libraries. You would as soon think of
worrying over the war news as over things
that lie strictly between you and the land-
lord, and I must remember that every
drawback of flat life has fiTe compensa-
tions in its favor. I wish I could.

"You see George told me frankly that I
would have to choose between the proverb-
ial cottage and a flat. I thought it over'
carefully, and it seemed to me that water-pip- es

and an elevator ought to outweigh
clambering roses and radishes in the back-
yard. No lawn mower to push iu the even-
ing, no leaky roof to watch, no furnace to
think of. Up to yesterday all I had to do
to have the beauties of my flat Impressed
on my mind was to take the car and go
compare experiences with a suburban
friend.

"Clara Newcome, you know. Yes, she
took the cottage. She says she doesn't see
how in the world I manage to live cooped
up in a one-flo- or bandbox and go out dressed
to every single meal. She says bandbox
living makes' her think of these condensed
food tablets beside a delicious, varied, ap-

petizing meal. Me? Oh, I get oven. I tell
her I den't see how she can isolate herself
in a neighborhood that puts one in mind of
a Noah's ark. It's real mean to say it,
because her washerwoman lives on one side
and the gilded Mrs Van Blank In the. twenty-thousand-

-dollar cream brick on the
other. She would as soon think of calling
on the washerwoman as on Gertrude. Ger-
trude has to walk five blocks for a car
when she wants a breath of civilization. I
told her that when I had the chance to
choose between a lawn polka-dotte- d by
handbills and my neighbor's hen., and no
lawu, I was glad I had the sense not to
hesitate, and, actually, Gertrude was of-

fended."
Later In the evening.
"Yes, George, the water-pip- e burst again.

I went over to tell Mrs. Stout about
Not the shadow. She simply

read me her 'Credo' with codicils. About

'
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the Aztecs having the kevnote la
and the of women

wearing their lives out with the care of a
dozen rooms they don't really need at all.
About the uo stairs to dust, no dozens ofrugs to shake, no lazy maids to oversee.

"She? Why. she believes every word of it.
Thinks it's all gospel truth without a stitch
of doubt in its makeup. Me? No, I don't.
I know you'll think it horrid of me. ami
unreasonable, and all that, but I've either
to effervesce or die. Iiease don't scold,
dear, but I'm deathly faint when I think of
Mr. Brown's ceiling, the second time this
year, and the washing in tho
and never knowing the luxury of lounging
to a meal. I'm glad the old water-pip- e

did burst, because I'm going to take my
fall visit home to mother and the girls
while it's being fixed. I want to stretch
without being arald of toppling
down; I want to go out doors in slippers ia
the morniug and sit on the front sters in
the evening. I'm going to have four days
of plain, unvarnished, primitive living. I'm
going where air drafts cease from troubling
and elevators are at rest. And George
please don't be angry but Gertrude told mo
that the dear little houre opposite theirs U
empty, and we we made the
with the man this morniug."

"It's the same old 'total depravity of in-

animate things " said the girl at the desk,
as she wiped her pen carefully on the
brushbrald binding of her skirt. "The dis-

sembling celluloid in this instance. I've
grown used to celluloid shell hairpins, cel-

luloid hard rubber combs, celluloid ivory
paper-cutter- s, celluloid amber
but when Harry (Just like a man, brother
any way) put his cigar down on the clock
last night at my little Informal evening,
and set it to going all over the black onyx
top in a sizzling little blue flame, it seemed
as if it must be the last straw.
The clock was a dainty, though

gorgeous, bargain I picked up at a de-

partment store, and Just the touch of black
my desk needed. Of course, the accident
called for fright first, speedily followed by

on my part, to be climaxed
by fiery anger against that idiotic brother
of mine and his roars of laughter. For, of
course, nothing but the humor of the situa-
tion appealed to Harry.

"Funny? Of course it was. but for my
part I think Nature was Just a little too
generous when she dealt out the masculine
sense of humor. Of course, every one knows
that woman's brain capacity is Inferior to
man's but her sense of humor is at least
tempered with common sense, if you don't
care to call it tact.

"My pretty little nest, my apartments,
my 'studio. if you please, is rather a hobby
of mine, because I have the bent of tho
collector of pretty things, and if taste has
to play a more part than

I am not alone. Now, do you
suppose. If at one of Harry's and

'whists' I should happen to peel the
liil.iv off thrlr rnrd tihlp fand It does nerl.
because I tried it) I should call attention at
the top of my voice to a barefaced wood-
worker's deceit?

"I haven't a doubt but that two-thir- ds of
my guests went home from this initial

of my bachelor apartments, in-
signia of my with the Idea
firmly fixed in their heads' that" my big'
screen there, you see, is
stamped, and my leather cushions that
Alice did with her own hand, pressed, and
my Navajo collection imitations. They'll
set down every blessed little treasure, from

to painting, to the keynote of that
clock.

"Complain? I haven't even the patisf ac-
tion of that left me, don't you see, when the

genius for make believe
is such a godsend after all. Of counr-e-,

those w"ho have merely to make their choice
can turn up their noses. Oh, no; pleas
don't wax sarcastic. I remember the old,
recipes for new for the mak-
ing of pretty guestrooms out of
treated deal tables and packing boxe. Now
the young turns the coM
shoulder to point d'esprit. draped near-sil- k

and big bows, and turns her eyes to cheap
sales and home But that
clock? Mercy! I took a secret oath that
after they all left I should go round to
every doubtful thing in my with
a hot curling iron, and that

.: 1

Why do you continue paying large light bills? We can save
per cent, of your present light bills and you

1,000 light.

These broad claims,
nevertheless they facts.

furnish light
place much
ySu

Investigate wonder-

ful lighting system. Agents
Marion, Johnson, Bar-

tholomew, Jackson, Jen-
nings Scott counties.
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TKSTIMOX1
Messrs. Watson & Co., City: March 1, 1501.

Dear Sirs Replying to your query as to whether I am pleased with the F. V.
lighting system which you installed for me fifteen months ago. I will say that It
has never given us one minute's trouble nor one dollar's cxpee. It gives the
best light 1 ever saw for interior ue. The actinic rays are of such a character
as to make it very desirable when the perfectly natural colors of objects are to
be distinguished without confusion.

As to cost of maintenance, I think that my experience, based upon close ob-
servation, will warrant the statement that it is under N) it annum, and our
store is open every day in the year until 11 o'clock p. m., except cn Sunday, one
hour less. Under the same conditions, and with the most approved facilities for
the distribution of light, our bills for illuminating gas were about fSJO per year,
and for electric light (arcs) about to JU. per annum, and at no time have we
had more than one-ha- lf the light we now have.

I am particularly pleased with the light, and the fact that it is so economical
makes it the more desirable.

As yew can readily figure. I paid for my apparatus and cost of lirtht in about
four or five months. Yours truly. It. I. 1IADS.

136 East How Yortz St. and G4i-G- 43 Virginia Ava.
NEW PHONE 3822


